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SISTER.

Wenry Seton Marriman in Bla-kwood's Magazine,

T DOES NOT MAT-
ter where it was. Ido
not want other people—
that is to say, those who
were around us—to
recoguize Sister or my-
self. It i= mnot likely
that she will see this—
and I am mot sure that
she knows my name.
Of conrse some one muy
draw her attention fo
- this paper and she mey
remember that the name offixed to it is that
which I signed at the foot of a document we
made out together—namely, a return of deaths,
At the foot of this paper onr names stood oze
beneath the other—stand there still, perhaps, |
in some forgotten bundle of papers at the war
office.

I only hope that she will not see this, for she
might consider it a breach of professional eti- |
quette. and [ attach great importance to the |
opinion of this woman, whom 1 have only seen
once in my whole life. Moreover, on that oe-
easion she was snbordinate to me—more or less
in the position of a servant.

Suffice it to sy, therefore, that it was war- |
time, and our trade was what the commercial |
papers call brisk. A war better remembered of |
the voung than of the old. because it was, com-
paratively speaking., receni. The old fellows
seem to remember the old fights better—
those fights that were fought whea their blood
was still young and the vessels thereof un-
clogged.

It was, by the way, my first campaign. but 1
was not new to the business of blood: for [ am
no =oldier - only & doctor. My only uniform—
my full parnde dress-is a red cross on the arm
of an old bine serge jacket—said jacket bein
much swined with certain dull patches whic
are better not investigated.

All who bave taken part in war—doeing the
damage of repairing it—know that thing= are
not done in quite the rame wayv when ball
cartridge is served ont instead of blank. The
correspondents are very fond of reporting that
the bebavior of the men suggested a parade —
which simile it is to be presumed was rne in
npon their fantastic brains by its utter inap-

E?:bi.hly. The parade may be suggested be-
ure the real work —when it is a question
of marching away from the landing stage, but |
after the work—our work—has begun, there is |
remarkably little resemblance to a review,

| of the women, and almost decided to send them

matter than I personally or officially cared to

e,

He handed me a note from my chief at
headguarters ex: that he had not written
me a dispatch becanse had nothing buta J

, with which instrument he eould not make
m-umme. It struck me that he was suffer-
ing from a plethorn of assistance and was
anxious to reduce his staff.

I sent my enthusinstic assistant to the nurses’

t midnight I was awakened by the orderly
and summoned to the tent of the officer in com-
mavd. This vouth's fece was considerably
whiter than his linen. He was consulting with
his second in command, s boy of twenty-two or
thereaboute,

A man covered with sand and blood was sit-
ting in & hammock chair rubbing his eves and
i something out of a tumbler.

“News from the front?" I inquired without
ceremony, which hindrauce we long since
d:h|¢me¢'l with.

; cos ‘;:jym 4 t hearing. Some

t cert. was not A
one mentioned the word disaster, and we looked

st each other with hard, anxious eyes. I thonght

back before daylight.

In a few moments a fresh man was roused out
of his bed, and sent full gallop through the
moonlight across the desert to headquarters,
and the officer in command began to regain
confidence,

It was necessary to get my men to work at
once, but I gave particular orders to leave the
nurses undisturbed. Disaster at the front meant
bard work at the rear. We all knew that, and
endeavored to make ready for a sudden rush of
wonnded.

The rush began before daylight. As they
came in we saw to them, dressing their wounds
and packing them as closely as possible. But
the stream was continuous. They never stopped
coming: they never gave us & moment’s rest

At 6 o'clock I ve orders to t_'nkeuthel
nurses and order them to prepare their quarters
for the reception of the wounded. At 6:30 an
um{{horpim corps man came to me in the
Ward.

“Shockin’ case, sir, just come in,” he said.
“Officer. Gun buﬂe!i. sir.” )

“Take him to my quarters,” I said, wiping
my instruments on my sleeve.

PRESS TELEGRAPH.

How the Press Associations Gather
and Distribute News.

PRESS AND PRIVATE CODE.
]

News From the Four Quarters of the Globe—
Acquaintances Made by the Telegraph
Key—Friends They Never Meet—Tales
From the Telegraph Wires Full of Humor
and Interest.

OW MANY OF THE
STAR readers compre-
hend and fully under-
stand the intricacies of
the telegraph business
as a brauch of the news-
paper? Not many, and
vet it is full of interest
and of the utmost im-
portance. Wonderful
strides have been made
( in the telegraph within
the last five vears look-
ing to the betterment
of the news service, and now hardly a day passes
without a startling feat being performed in
which Father Time figures as the vanquished.

bourne at one minute past 10, 3
morning papera in thiz country announced the
fact. Tg:iu at first sight seems incompre-
hensible, but the telegraph has anmbilatec
both time and space. Chronologieally speaking,
the news of the execution reached this country
before the event really took place. The differ-
ence in time between Washington and Mel-

In a few minutes I followed, snd on entering |
my little room the first thing luwmnpd:!
of yellow boots. ]

There was no doubt about the boots and the
white duck trousers, and although I could not
see the fuce, I knew that this was Sammy Fitz-
Warrener come back agein.

A woman-—one of the nurses for whom he
had pleaded —was bending over the bed with a
sponge and a baszin of tepid water. Aslen-
tered she turned upon me a pair of calmly
horror-stricken eves.

We are served with many official papers
which we never fill in, because, on the spur of
the moment. it is apt to suggestitself that men’s |
lives are more important. We misappiy a vast |
majority of our surgical supplies, becanse the
most important item is nsually left behind at |
besdquarters or at the seaport nlefot. In fact. |
we do many things that we shonld leave undone, |
and omit to do more which we are expected |
(officially ) to do.

For some reason—presumably the absence of |
better men—1 was sent up to the front before |
we had been three days at work. Our hospital |
by the river was not full when [ received orders |

to follow the flving column with two assistants | what [ saw there gave me a thrill of horror, | pa

and the applisnces of a tield hospital.

Out of this little nuclevs sprang the largest |
depot for sick und wounded that was formed |
during the campaign. We were within easy |
reach of headjuarters, and I was fortunately |
allowed a free hand. Thus our establishment |
in the desert grew daily more important, and '
finally superseded the hospital at headquarters, |

We bad a busy time, for the main column had |
now closed up with the first expeditionary |
force, and our troops were in touch with the |
enemy not forty miles away from me.

In the conrse of time—when the authorities
learned to cemse despising the foe, which is a |
lirtle failing in Britilﬂ military high places—it
was deemed expedient to fortify us. and then,
in addition to two medieal assistants, | was al-
lowed three government nurres. Thia last '
piece of news was not hailed with so much en- |
thusiaem a< might have been expected. I am
not in favor of bringing women anywhere near
the frout. Ther are, for their own sckes and
for the e of mind of others, mnch better
left behind. If they are bevond n certain age
they break down and have 1o be sent back at|
considerable trouble—that is to sav, an escort
and an ambulsnce cart, of which latter there
are never enough. If thev are below the cli-
macteric—ever so little below it—ihey cause
mischief of another deserintion and the wounded
are negleeted, for there is no passion of the |
buman heart so cruel and selfish as love.

“I am sorry to hear it.,” I said to light-
hearted little Sammy Fitz-Warrener, of the
unaval brigade, who bromght me the news.

“Sorry to hear it? ! 1 shouldn’'t be.
The place basgot & different look about it when |
there are women-folk around. They are so
jolly clever in their ways —worth ten of your
red cross ruffiana ™’

“That i= as may be,” Ianswered, b
open the ease of whisky which Sammv
brought up on the carriage of his machine gun
for my private consumption.

He was taking this machine gun up to the
front, and mizhty ud he wes of it.

“A clever guu,” he called it; “an almighty

ety
He had ridden alo de of it—sitting on the
top of his borse as silors do—through seventy
miles of desert without a halt: watching over
it and tending it a» he might have watched and
tended his mother, or perhaps some other
woman. |
“Gad! doctor!” he exelaimed, kicking out hia
sturdy legs and contemplating with some satis-
faction the yellow hice top boots which he had
tat the army and navy stores. 1 know
the ts well, and—avoid them. “Gad! doe-
tor, you should see that zun on the w th.
Travels as light as o tricvle. And when she
beginetofalk * * * mystars! (lick * *
* ecliek * * * click * * * Forall the
waorld ifke s steam launch's engine —mowing
‘em down all the time. No work for vou there.
It will be no vse vou and your stalactites prog-
about with skewers for the bullet. ok
at other vide, my boyv.and you'll find the
beauty has just walked them.”
**Boda ur]ph.\n' I asked— in parenthesis,
“Boda. 1 don't like the flavor of dead camel.
:lqurink.pluu. I feelas if I were lined

aop! that x
He slept that night in the little shanty built
of mnud, and roofed chiefly with old palm mats,
-Mmﬁ:chl.lyunodlhehdmpm'i
re. tis to sav, he partook of such
tality as I had to offer him.
Bammy and 1 had wet before he had touched
pe or I ascalpel. We hailed from the same
of the country—down Devonshire way—

X

*Oh!” che whispered, meaningly, stepping

bourne is about ten hours, that is to say, one
hundred and fifty degrees of longitude. Fifteen
degrees of longitude.are equal to one hour.
Buppose the news was ﬁ;u-hrJ
Monday morning at ten minnutes past 10 and
that there was no delay over the land lines of
tel
patch would resch Washington a little after
midnight Sanday, spparently ten hours before
Deeming was hanged.

A few weeks back a bright sketch appeared in
one of the telegraph papers wherein Prof.
Morse is pictured as coming back to life and

back to lst me approach. I had no time to no-
tice then that she was one of those built |
women, with perfect skin and fair , who |
make one think of what England must have |
been before Gallic blood got to be #o widely
disseminated in the race.

“Please pull down that mat from the win-
dow.,” I said, indicating s temporary blind

his great wonderment at the marvelons devel-
opment of his cherished discovery.
men, would have the most eause for surprise,
as his crude instroments form curiositiea today,
while the compact improvements upon his orig-
inal ideas look business-like all over.

INCREASE IN THE DAILY REPORT.

which I had put up.

fhe did so promptly and returned to
bedside. falling into position as it were,
ing my orders,

? bent over the bed, and I must confess that

the !
await- |
|

which will come again at times as long as I live.
| made & sign to Sister to continue her task
of sponging away the mud, of which one ingre-
dient was sand.
*“‘Both eves,”” she whispered, ‘‘aredestroyed.”
“Not the top of the skull,” [ said; ““vou must
not touch that.”
For we both knew that our task was without

hope.

ﬂl bave said. I knew something of Fitz-
Warrener's l:sol.de, and [ could not help linger-
ing there. where I could do no 50«{ when 1
knew th-tl I ]:l:-l wan&eti:dhawhtre.

Suddenly his lips moved, and Sister, kneeling
down on the floor. bent over him.

I could not hear what he said, but I think she
did. 1 saw her lips frame the whisper **Yes"" in
reply, and over her face there swept suddenly »
lovk of great tenderness, .

After a little pause she rose and came to me.

“Who is he?" she asked.

“Fitz-Warrener of the naval brigade. Do
you know him?™"

“No, I never heard of him. Of course * * *
it i= quite hopeless?”

“Quite.”

She returned to her position by the bedside,
with one arm laid across his chest.

Presently be began whi ing again, and at
intervals she anewered him. It suddenly oc-
curred to me that, in his unconseiousness, he
was mistaking her for some one else, and that
the, for some woman's reason, was deceiving
him parposely.

In a few moments I was sure of this.

I tried not to look, but I sawitall Isaw |
his poor blind hands wander over her throat
and face up to her hair.

““What is this?" he muttered quite distinetly,
with that tone of self-ubsorption which char-
acterizes the sayings of an unconscious man, |
““What is this silly cap?”

His fingers wandered on over the snowy linen
until they came to the strings.

As nu sspirant to the title of gentleman I felt
like running away—many doctors know this
feeling; as u doctor I could only stay. ~

His fingers fumbled with the strings. 8till
Sister heat over the bed. Perhaps she bent an
inchortwunmngl. Unol:;:d mmmh
neck supporting the poor tte;

He slowly drew off the cap and his fingers |
erept lovingly over the soft fair hair. 1
*“Marny, ' be said quite clearly, “‘yon've done
your bair up, and you're nothing but a little |

girl, yon hnut——noth'milhm a litde girl.”

I could not help watching his fingers, and yet
I felt like a8 man committing a sacrilege.

Five years ago the average news report con-
sisted of 5,000 words to the afternoun papers
and 7,000 to those that came out in the morn-
iug. Today the press association is slow that
cannot furuish 10.000 words to the evening
rs and 14,000 to the morning editions. The
nillizing of typewriters in the press telegraph
business is for the most part responsible for
this advancement. 'The taking of the regular
rervice of news from the wire when the ma-
chines were first tried proved such an easy
matter that sbbreviations were introduced.
This innovation, while it improved the speed,
did not work the operators harder, and the
“ecode’”’ was decid upon and is used toa
greater or less extent upon all the news circuits
today. Waller P. Phillips, au old operator and
now the general manager of a successful news

iation, is the author of the code, and to
him is due the speedy handling of news matter,

To illustrate. An item starts out: **It is un-
derstood that the President will visit New York
tomorrow evening.” The® sending operator
eends it over the wire: Ixu—It is understood:
ttt—that the; Pr—President: wl—will; visit;
N. Y.—New York: tmp—tomorrow evening.
While the man at the key is sending this item
ata forty-word per minute gait, running the

4 in reality up tosixtyv-tive words a minute,
the operators at the recciving points coolly
write out the words in full on the typewriter.
From this it can be seen that a grest advanluge
is secured through the use of the code and the
typewriter as adjuncts to the speedy telegraph.
rﬁher useful abbreviations in the code are:
K—out of the: X—in which; Gx—great cxcite-
ment: Ckx—committed suicide; Hue—Honse
committee: Ute—under the circumstances;
O‘Q-—m the ground that, &e.

t

1 resorts when two operators are quarreling

I

from Melbourne | ing circuit.”

|

|
1

l

faster than he is getting rid of them won’t worry
him. When the pile geta too bﬁhwmuon
the chief operator, and Mhp:hathﬂi
ual will probably take a portion
and have them sent by another wire.
sender is young and ambitions, he as
-thammqmbqh to ulate, deem i
hix duty to “whoop ‘em :ﬂ:ﬂduﬂhﬂ
other man is ambitious,too, will be trouble
pretty quick.

d

rectly he will observe, “Oh, dt b in sch a
bloomin hurry; u wont gt ur salary raised tt
way:"" and the sender, being young and fresh,
will reply to the effect that the receiver in a
“ham’ and will advise him to get a relief.
Then he will snap out the figure “‘4” perempto-
rily, which is thluhih‘;y dﬁtm for
"\’a"hnmah.ll.ll go ahead?” althongh he
may hurry and perspire, he won't send as many
messages as the steady old fellow during the
day. On the presa circuits it is different. Only
the best operators are employed ai¥l, no matter
how poor the characters may be :‘n‘:’our the
wire the tor is supposed a

esser and what don't come he is nlnimlg

lin out of his head. But the good, steady
sender, even on the press wires, is appreciated
and often makes better time than his speedier
brother.

Operators laugh over the wire, or ruther they
convey the fact thl:;. they ht:e a::nled‘.. They dt:
this by telegraphing ‘‘ha, " Ve
amusement is indicated by sendin “llaw II owly
and repeating it several times, and a smile is
expressed by sending ‘‘ha™ once or perhaps
twice. Transmitting it slowly and ting it
tells the perpetrator of the Joke at the other end
of the wire that the listener is leaning back in
his chair and laughing long and heartily.

When the feeling between two operators in
two cities, instead of being that of gentle affec-

To illustrate this point the reporting of the | tion, is that of strong dislike, the fact can be

make threats over a wire with almost the same
facility a« by word of mouth. One of the favorite
is
ﬂmt professionally known as “fighting cirenit.”
Not much is accomplished by thie, however, for
when two operators strive at the same time to
call names over & wire neither can succeed,
FIoHTING CIRCUIT ALL NIGHT.
Telegraphers have an old story about “fight-
James Austin, who is located on
Newspaper row, who 13 a Canadian by birth,

ph from Australin and the cable the dis- | Prought the story to this city, one of the oper-

ators in the story being located at Toronto and
the other at Buffalo. After a successful ex-
change of uncomplimentary remarks they be-
gnn to fight for the circuit—that is, they both
tried to send epithets over the wire at once.
They fought for some time. Neither would
yield, The man at Toronto, who was old and

He. of all | #stute, saw that the man at Buffalo was young

aud stubborn and was in for an all-night strug-
gle. The Toronto man looked around for a
proxy. He found it in the clock wire, which
was o wire attached to the clock’s pendulum,
swayving of which acted to open and close the
cirenit. He connected the alo wire with
the clock wire and went home to bed, leaving
the Duifalo man valoronsly battling with the
tick-tick, tick-tick of the clock. The story con-
cludes with the veracious statement that when the
Toronto man reached the ofiice the next morn-
ing he hened the Buffalo man  still fighting the
clock, and that when the former disconnected
the clock wire and closed the circuit the latter
snapped ont triumphantly, “I downed you at
last, did 127

**Fighting cirenit’ is probably the most an-
noying occupation there is. The very impo-
teney, the very futility of it is dening.
Here is a« man who has offered a grievous in-
sult. Yet the insultee cannot get at the insulter
to kick him. They may be separated by thon-
sunds of wmiles, The practice of calling hard
numes is not infrequent, possibly, for that
rexfon, “‘Fighting cirenit” has several times
driven men to the verge of frenzy.

There is | the legislators of the United States, and that
on record in the archives of the Weatern Union | the road, scornfully referred 1o as being as bad

THE STREETS OF WASHINGTON.

A Man Who Rides a8 Wheel Talks Enthusias-
tically About Them.

THEIR SMOOTHXESS, ATTRACTIVENESS AXD
BPACIOUSNESS—THE OLD WASHING cox-
TRASTED WITH THE NEW—THE TRANSFORMA-
TION EFFECTED BY EX-GOY. SHEPHERD--THE
ROADS ABOUT THE CITT.

“‘Clean, spacious and attractive at all times
the streets of Washington are conspicuously
beantiful in summer,” writes Frank L. Dyer of
this city in Good Roads for the present month.
Mr. Dyer is chief consal of the loeal division of
the League of American Wheelmen and writes,
therefore, from the cyelist's standpoint.

“Ample foliage,"” he continues, “broad lawns
and attractive buildings, public and prlmh.l
serve everywhere to attract and interest the |
visitor, and lend pleasing trast  to the |
smooth, gray concrete road and the clean |
brick sidewalks which run in all directions |

through the city. These streets, and m-:fl"“"

the beautiful suburban driveways into which
they extend, have added to the fame of an |
already famous city. They present an almost {
pertect surface for all kinds of wheeled vehicles |
and link Gogother many points about which [
clusters much of the tragedy and romance of
American history,

“These same streets, so scientifically cons
structed and so perfectly maintained, ure at
beet a modern institution, and should the visitor |
of today have had the misfortune to
quartered in Washington during the civil war, |
when heavy, black southern mnd prevailed in |
every roadway, when a paved resident stroet was
almost unheard of, when cows, pige and hens
were allowed ‘the freedom of the city,” and
when a sluggish, dirty little stream, ealled the
‘Tiber,’ flowed uninterrupte sast the patent
office, the transformation whic now observes
might well be considered marvelous,”

THE OLD WASHINGTON.

After discussing briefly the erigin of Wash-
ington, Mr. Dyer says:

On May 16, 1800, President John Adsms is-
sued an order directing the removal of the
minor employes and official records from Phila-
delphia (which had been the capital since 1790)
to the new ‘“‘federal city,” as Washington was
then called, but it is surmised that something
must have been known of its unattractiveness,
both from an esthetic and from a hygienic stand-

int,for it was notuntil the next October thatthe '

resident's order was carried out. In a ce.tain
sense, therefore, Washington was first inhabited
by compulsion and not by choice. Being for
the most pari below tide water, and located in
an extremely swampy section of the country,
the condition of its streets, if snch they could
be czlled at that time, can well be imagined.

In those days there was in Congress a philo-
sophical member from Connecticut named
Andrew Wolcott, who, filled with misgivings re- |
garding the policy of the government in trying
to create a mushroom city as the city of federal |
affuirs, celebrated the anniversary of Inde-
pendence by writing a letter to his wife on July
4, 1800, in which occurs these words: |

“I do not perceive how the members of Con- |
grees can possibly recure lodgings unless they
will consent to live lik~ scullers in a college or |
monks in a monastery, crowded ten or twenty
in one house and utterly recluded from society.
The only recourse for such as wish to live com- |
fortably will. I think, be found in Georgetown, |
three milesdistant, over as bad a road in winter
as the clay grounds near Hartiord.”

Viewing the city as he did then it would have i
required a mind more prophetic than his to |
foresee the ultimate destiny of the capital.
Little could he have imagined that there would
be a time like the present, when Georgetown,
which was then one of the most imrorhnt cities |
of the conntry, would be overshadowed by and |
finally added to the *“village,” which was so
small that it conld bardly supply lodgings to

]

office in New York the tale of an excitable | %% the “‘clay grounds near Hartford,” should |
operator, who, after a long and unsuccessful |

struggle to say something mean toa man in

develop into the magnificent Pennsylvania ave-
nue, one of the finest streets in the world, hav-

| Albany whom he hated, and who at the same | 8 & width of 160 feet, and with a sarface as |

1

the news service of both the big press as- |

worth having.
While the methods of both these organiza-

sociations, thereby mizsing mothing that is 1

| tions wre eminently successful. their modes of

thering und disseminating the news are dif-
erent in many respects. At any vate the two
hemispheres are thoroughly covered and it is a
small Iﬂ’sh. metaphorically speaking, that slips
through their nets,

BESULTS OF INCREASED FACILITIES,

Expressions are often heard, comiug from the
older generation, that the world is getting
worse every day because thoy never hoard when

| they were voung of #0 many terrible crimes
That is it omcal_v.ll',,

and daring robberies,
When. they were young. or even fifteen vears
ago, the facilities for gathering the news we
very erude snd as a result one-holf of the news
vicinity of its origin. Today the younger gen-
eration is not only told on the sume day of a

| & train full of thought of vengeance, it is likely
|to ooze out after a few hours' ride, and the |

|
|

Te | Washington end of the wire.

| of the world circulated only in the immediate |

|

““When I left you,” said the brainless voice, | lynching down south, a train robbery in the |

“‘you wore it down your back. You were a little I
girl—vyou are a little girl now.” |

And he slowly drew a hairpin out. One long |
lock feil eurling to her shoulder. She never |
looked up, never noticed me, but knelt there
like a ministering angel—personating for a time
a girl whom we had never seen,

My little girl,” he added, with a low laugh,
and be drew ont another hai

In a few moments all her hair waa about her |

. I had never thought that she might

be carrying such glory quietly hidden beneath
the simple nurse’s eap.

“That is better,” he anid, ““that is better.”

And he let the hairpins fall on the
coverlet. -

“Now you are my own Marny,” mur-
mured. “‘Are not?"

Bhe hewi one moment.

‘“Yes, dear,"” she said softly, “I am your own

¥.
With her disen hand she stroked his

and to s limited extent we knew each other's

where men do co te.

m

e turned in pretty early 1 on-boq\ihl!
matiress be on my bed, but Sam would not go | fingers
fosleep. He would lie with his arms above his |

head (which is not an attitude of & ) and talk
about that everiasting gun. -

1 off to the murmur of his voice expa-

tiating on the extreme cunning of the ejector
to hear details of the rifling.

owing to the absence of that ta
to o soldier’'s life. We talked chiefly of
clever gun, snd once, just before he fell
saleep, Sammy returned to the question of the
nurses.

“Yeu.,” he maid, ““the hegd sawbones down
told me to tell you that he bad got per-
mission to send vou three nurses, Treat ‘em

4

weall

of the spirit which had prompted

h;:munhe,unowhooﬁ.

“"No great hand at this sort of thing,

with & nod of farewell. *“When the besst
out of common, gr begins to

h‘?uﬂnraﬁt.l;- -

that day I was

which little phrnse has a vast mesning |

did not talk of home, as do men in books |
when lying by s camp fire. Perhaps it was |
resque ad- |

blenching cheek. was A certain science
about her touch, as if she had once known
something of these matters. .~
Lovingly and slowly the smoke-grimed
passed over the wonderful hair, smooth-
ing it

Then he grew more daring. He touched her
eves, her gentle cheeks, the quiet strong lips.
He ali to her ehoulder and over the soft
folds of her black dress.

“Been gardening?’ he asked, coming to the
bib of her nursing apron.

It was marvelous how the brain, which was
laid open to the day, retained the consciousness
of one subject so long.

“Yes—dear,” she wh

fully, touching her breast where the bl

western states, a terrible mine explosion up in | ¢

the coal fields of Pennsylvanin, the doiags of
the Canadian parlinment and the idiosvncraaies

of the royal families of Europe, but the fullest | .

details are Hazhed to hie favorite paper and he
knows as much about the particular incident as
those who were on the spot and witnessed the
oceurrence.

Another feature —a feature indeed —for which
all newspaper readers have renson to be thank-
ful for m improvement iu the press telegraph,
was the magnificent reports received during the
past week from Minneapolis and will come from
Chicago next week, THE Star had its special

dent on the ground: the two press as- | Lugness b ne t %
W‘Tm ok Bk e gnthmml uginess bus gone to the dogs

present aud, a8 a result. the Washington read-
ers knew as much and frequently more about
the convention as did the residents of Minneap-
olis. How many thousands of words of press

l

time was trying to say something mean to him,
suddenly urose from his chair and darted from
the operating room in New York city and ran’
down the stairs into the street.

There he gazed wildly aronnd. locking for
some object on which to vent his anger. Near
him a peaceable, mild-looking gentleman was
having his boots polished. The unhappy oper-
ator rushed at him, struck him in the face, and
shouted, **Blank, blank you, you're always get-
ting vour boots blacked.” But that was in the
old days,

SOME SERIOUS RESULTS.

Not always, however, have difference) arising

is the proper thing nowadays for all the | over & wire been without a bloodless termina~-
]:.mm.im1 vapers, TRE Starn smong them, to | tion.
ke

It has been the case on a number of oc-
casions that the insnltee has boarded a train for
the town of the iasulter, and that upon the in-
sulter being pointed out to him the two have
eome tr.;gctim- in an affray. But such instances
are exceptions. Even though a man may board

visit, instead of being sanguinary, may be one
of hurmonions peace and good fealing. It may
be stated positively that no quarrel begun over
a tr-h-gmplh wire has ever resulted fatally,

They tell a good story up at the big Western
Union office on 15th street. One of -the n?hhi
men was sending press to Richmond. e
operator at the latter place said:

“What's the matter? You come so heavy
an’t adjust enongh.” §

**1s that so?" responded the operator at the
“Wait a second.”

Then came a pause,

“How's that?" asked the Washington man.

“That’s splendid,” replied the Richmond
operator. **What did you do?”

“I took off my cuffs,” came back the reply
rom the Washington man, and even the relay
and sounder exchanged smiles.

Twenty or twenty-five yvears have made great
hanges for the telegrapliers, In the old days
an operator was an individaal to whom a great
interest was attached, and around whom was a
halo of mystery. Then he received a ealary

| which was deemed handsome for what was ap-

arently such light work. Ina bourding house
10 was always the star. Railroad 1 were
obtainable by him for the asking. He - was fre-
quently given the freedom of cities, and when
it was not given to him Le sometimes took it.
But now—wcll, the old-timers asstrt that the
One drawback

| has been pointed to as preventing their ad-

have been and will be created by the two con- |

ventions will be a hard matter to get at exactly, | pnsi
but the tolls therefor wili not fall far ehortofa !,y

quarter of a million dollurs.

Of the peovle who handle the telegrams—the
operatord—still less is known by the general
reader. They form strong friend:hips over tha
wires. Metaphorically they shake
dially twice & day—when they begin work and
when they end it. When business is dull they
hold conversations, wi.h hundreds of miles,
haps thousands, separating them, as two friends
might do over a dinner table. Sometimes they
tell of their hopes and fears and ambitions and
impart very confidential information to men
whom they have never seen, but generally the
topi i . It is a known
fuct that telegrupl operators and printers ure
the greatest cranks on the national game in

his

own blood —was slowly drving.
His hand passed on and as it tonched her 1
saw her eyes soften into such a wonderful ten-

» Jack, for my sake. Bless their hearts! | derness that I felt asif I were looking on a part
and left me thinking of

of Sister’s life which was

I saw a little movement as if to draw back—
then she resolutely held her position. But her
eves were dull with a new pain. I wonder—I

| have wondered ever since—what memories that

exist Of conrse, all these exchangea take
place between those who have been in communi-
cation constantly for some time.
TALKING AT MANY MILES DISTANCE.

There wre pairs of men who have been in
daily communication with each other over the
same telegraph wire for vears, and who have
never seen each other. Each is well acquainted
with the other’s temperament, bis moods, his

i tion and his sentiments. Tel in-
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nds cor- |

|
|
|
|

|
|

Per- | ment,

|
|

vancement y. the fact that they are very clan-
nish. Their working hours are, of course,
gpent in the company of other operators, but
80 ure (heir leisure hours. They do not seem
to care to circulate among people of other
uesges, Thisz, of course, is not the case with
of them, but it is with a very great number.
The coneequence is that many know practically
nothing of matters or people outside of the
t('leﬁmph class,

This bandicap works to prevent them from
realizing a desire which sooner or la‘er enters
the heart of every telegrapher—to get into some
business where there is a poseibility of advance-
But when he looks over the field—if he

'ts beyond the mere yearning—he wees that

¢ will have to accept a much smaller income
than he is already receiving, and that settles it.
He continues to yearn, but he takes no aetion.
He finally becomes like a man who has been
long in the governnent service. He stays ina
rut. In the telegraph business the comfortable

berths are for the very few. That condition |ing

obtains more there than in any other business.
———
OUR MANY YACHTS.

The Majority of Them Are Small Ones
Mansaged by Thelr Owners.
From the Century.

It is safe to estimate that there is at least one
¥acht to every 10,000 people in the land. and
that an average yacht will ecarry st least ten
persons. This means that there are at least

near the water and which is an expensive pas-
time. The public bears much of _vessels of the
Volunteer and Grayling types, chsmpions of
the “big boat™ classes, but the real yachters of
gh‘ﬁmm.wm'ntmn boats in

big-boat owner generally keeps a
yacht in which to enjov himself when he
like being master of his own craft. A
will render this
that are

plain,
over 200
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smooth as a billinrd table and as clean as chis- |
eled stone.

Mr. Wolcott’s colleague, John Cotton Smith,
aleo adds his complaint regarding the new city
in an article written a little later, in which he
says: ‘‘Instead of recognizing the avenues and
streets portraved on the plan of the city, not
one was visible, unless we except a road with
two buildings called New Jersey avenue.”

PENNEYLVANIA AVENTE 1N OLD TIMES.

The Pennsylvanisa avenue leading, as laid
down on paper, from the Capitol to the Presi-
dent’s mansion, was then nearly the whole dis-
tance a deep morass,covered with alder bushes,
which were cut thro the width of the in~|
tended avenue ensuing winter. The
roads in every direction were muddy afid un-
improved. Viewing the city as it now isit is
indeed difficult to even imagine the condition
of affuirs described by these writers. * * *

The roadways running between the imaginary
street lines which extended in the early days of
the city are said to have been little better than
deep quagmires—the legitimate result of the |
unhappy position of the city iteelf. They were
bottomless and wholly without s sustaining |
surface which in any wav qualified them for |
even the limited traffic which the necessities of |
the city required at that time, and old-time |
residents compare the streets of early Washing-
ton history with those encountered by the
Union troops in Virginia during the civil war,
when it took six horses to drag an ordinary
howitzer a few weary miles each day. The 1des
of grading these streets was unheard of, and
Washington might be sai¢ 10 have had as many
ups and downs to its surface as to its varying
fortunes,

The White House and Capitol were fifteen and
ninety feet respectively above tide water, while
Pennsylvania avenue, which confects them,
was belowit., Two hundred and sixty rods west
of the White House was Observatory Hill, ninety-
six feet above the tide, aud connecting this with
Capitol Hill and extending slightly northward
was o ridge having an elevation of 108 feet.
Bhade trees were scarce, and these were ar-
mnﬁd in the most imperfect order; the side-
walks were only crude imitations of the real
urticle, and no attempts had been made toward
betterinf the condition of the public roads in
msll and parks. Cows roamed at large over the
whole city and browsed in the front vards of
the citizens. Pigs wallowed in the muddy
sireets, causing e ven the President to turn out
for them, and hens and chickens cackled and
scratched and wandered everywhere,

THE TIBER.

Running down from the northwest into the
business portion of the city, where the finest
stores now stand, was a sluggish, muddy creek,
at first dignified bv the classic name *“The
Tiber,” but soon reduced to the commonplace
and menial office of serving as a natural
sewer for the surrounding district. “Th
' is supposed to have received its name
from one of the early settlers named Pope,
whosehrhnta:lunonthamporthnhnlwhntha
Capitol now stands was called Rome, ix: the be-
lief that in the courseof time an
capital greater than the Roman would arise on
the site of his poasessions. The entire western
section of the city, extending from the river to
Meridian Hill and Rock

i

E

i

| everywhere, propelled

at

| and among the myriads of cnrri.nfp-
n

vement stands in  a: perfeet condi-
n it was first put down. . Maeadam
gravel roads wore found to be more appro-
priate for the mall and , where the sub-
effects of trees and flowers were height-
ened by the use of a smooth gravel road surface.
the greatest sueecess of all was obtained

having heavy traffic such a
in a degree unsuitable, but for Washi it
has filled every ble want. Its durability is
2qneﬂkmd. nce there is bn;dnrodenm traf-

and is made up principally of ro
vehicles, owing to the fact that Washington is
strictly a political and social and not a mann-
facturing city. Bince the surface of these as-
phalt pavements is ding to a certain extent
the noises of hoofs and wheels are almost en-
tirely ‘muffled, while a pleasant and agreeable
footing is offered to horses. The climate of
Washi

pavement might be

streets, since the weather is neither
80 'E- winter as to crack
them, nor so warm in summer as to seriously
melt them. It is true that in some summer
davs the surface of the rosdway softens toa
slight degree, but this is only sufficient to allow
any holes or bare places to be filledup. Ina
certain sense, therefore, these concrete streets
are, in summer, self-repairing. Up to July 1,
1880, there were 2,052,529 square vards of as-
phalt pavement in Washington, embracing sheet
nsphalt, conl tar and asphalt block, making a
total length of abonut ninety-two miles. These

streets, with but one or two exceptions, are in |

the northwestern section of the city, west of
North Capitol street, and north of the mall, and
in this section there are mnot more than wen

streets having a length of less than two miles |
which are not “asphalted,” with the exception |

of Tth etreet, which is paved with granite block
from one end to the other, a distance of four
miles. The expense of creating this system of
streets and maintaining them in perfect repair
is enormous, and in the single vear ending
July 1, 1990, 772,000 were expended in street
improvements. Owing to the eflicient svstem
used in Washington for cleaning these streets

| they are reslly immaculate, and gince this work |

is done at night the streets in the daytime are
always free from dust.

THE WHEELMEN AND THE ASPHALT.
The most ardent advocates of asphalt streets

of Washington are the many wheelmen who re- |

side here, and whose number, according to
conservative estimates, is fully 16.000. Of the

| 250.000 people who constitute the population of |
‘ashiugton, probably 150.000 are white, and of

| these there are possibly 60,000, or one person

| out of every four, who may fairly be ssid to be

master of the “‘silent steed.” Bicyecles are seen
swiftly, easily and
noiselessly along, and, in contradistinetion to
the conditions in other cities, constitute not so
much an element of pleasure as one of neces-
sity. Business men ride to their offices
and stores in the morning, returning
night on their wheels, and by the
use of the wheel is given the rare
luxury to some of spending the noon hour, or
a good portion of it, at their homes,
the more courageous ladies do their shopping
awheel, speeding gracetully and fearlessly in
and wagons
which line the business strects, the evening,
too, when the air ix cool thev ride over the
country roads with husbands, eweethearts and
brothers. perfect examples of health and happi-
ness.  The smaller element is by no means in

the background, and little boys aud girls |

mounted on their wheels spin over the smooth
pavements with the ease and abandon of ex-

Staid politicians and statesmen cast aside
their dignity for the nonce and obtain that rec-
reation and exercise which tired nature de-
md" . * =

SINCE SHEPHERD'S TIME.

Bince the time of Alexander Shepherd the
improvements of Washington and its streets
have gone steadily forward. The marsh lands
have been eliminated with few excepiions, most
of the streets are asphaited and are in perfect
condition, costly houses are evervwhere seen,
and tie American eitizen points today with
pride to Washington as a fit and beautiful capi-
tal to the enterprising hation.

Mr. Dyer directs attention to some of the
highways in the vicinity of the citv and enlo-
gizes the Conduit road, the Fort Myer road and
the roads within the Soldiers’ Home grounds.
These, in combination with the city streets,
present, he says, unequaled facilities for the
wheelmen. In conclusion he writes: *But to
the man who has accomplished all this, to him
to whom all credit should be given, Washington
has paid bat r tribute, and today ke i1s an
outcast from all, toiling under the scorching

Al sun, striving to regain the fortune
which was lest in the city he loved so well.”
__..-.‘,_ ——
A Mighty Feast.
From the London Globe.

At Fischhausen, in Germany, a wedding feast
of Homeric wroportions recently took place.
The 168 guests got through one ox, three pigs,
four ecalves, eighteen chickens, ten geese and
ducks and pigeons in proportion. Four hogs-
heads of beer, forty quarts of rum and fifty of
other liquids served to wash down the solids.
The shade of Gargantua should rejoice at this
nuble fent.

+- B>

T"arental Discipline.

NOODLES BUYS A LAWN NMOWER.
He Purchases It on Shares and Has & Dismal
Experience,

€¢] HAVE BEEXN BUYING ALAWN MOWER

on shares,” said Noodles last night at the
Platypus Club. “Judging from my own expe-
rience it is not the plan I would be disposed to
recommend.

is exceptionally well suited for | implement,”

g

“Why wot? inquired Sniffkine, handing

| from the asphalt, in which was found a pave- A70UDd & package of crooked-cut cigarettes
ment par excellence. Perhaps for some cities |

“Well,” replied Noodles, pausing to light one,
| “one reason why my wife bought that little
' house of ours out bevond the Boundary was
that it had such a pretty bit of grass in front—
| not quite & lawn, you know, but a pleasant
| green spot. We wanted to keep it looking
| micely, and finding it expensive to have it cut
every week or so we wished that we had
mower."

“Why wouldn't a sickel do?" asked Binks.

“A sickel is not a gentesl nor a laborsaving
I said Noodles. *'Besidos, in using
|it ove is obliged to stoop, and I cannot do
that with ease any longer. L
observation the first of approaching age is
| found when one is no longer sble to tumbie
down without hurtung one'sself; the next comes

! when stooping begins to be uncomfortable.
Possibly the latter may have something to do
| with getting fat. Sniffkine there, who is con-

| nﬁmtinhr:l}y a skeleton I':ﬂl nnl; fat to
| grease his jornts, is built for doubling up.”
. Ang up N

“Why, certainly,” assented
¥.

wanted a lawn mower, but we found that a good
one cost 210, and the investment didn't seem

we were rather
to us by an old man of very respectable appear-
ance with groenish-white whiskers, who dwells
in a remarkably small house around the corner
from ours. He has & garden about ten feet
square, in which he practices farming after the
‘intensive’ method, as I believe it is called.
That is to say, he has four little beds of finely
powdered black soil, kept moistened with
manure water by orated tin cans filled with
stones and buried beneath the surface, and his
vegetables, of which be raises in that
astonishing quantity,

“What's that got to do
dmnln:li‘ed Binks, o

“It shows what a frugal and ingeunions
buffer this greenish-whiskered person is,” re-
sponded Noodles, **He came to me and said that
. bhe wished to form a club of five for the pur-
chase of a lnwn mower, which we might all
sess in common, each one ) use of
convenience. Having already secured three of
| our neighbors as subscribers to the scheme he

wonld be glad if I would make, with himself. a
{fifth. An ssecessment of €2 all around would
buy the machine. Naturally I was delighted
with the idea and at once paid my #L
lawn mower was bought by the old man, ‘tud
in his celiar, and [ was allowed by him
portunity of using it once. I never had
other chance.”

“Why not?” asked Sniffkine,

“Well,” said Noodles, lighting a fresh cigur-

$8¥

an-

ette, it wasn't long before the grass needed
centting again and I went to the mower. It
wasn't to be bad, because old duffer with

green whiskers was off cutting grass with it by
the job. If I tried once more to get the use of
my proverty I tried a dozen times, but the ma-
chine was always occupied elsewhere. 1
| the story to a neighbor of mine named Jones
and he informed me that he was a shareholder
in that lawn mower also, having given #2 for
the privilege to Whiskers, whom be paid in
| addition a stated sum weekly for ha his
grass attended to.”
m;;mlhanm only five shares,” said
L 9

£

*“That’s what T understood,” Noodles.
“But by inguiry in the I
learned definitely of eleven more houscholders

who were let in on the ground floor by Whi
at #2 cach after the machine was bought
paid for. Doubtless there were others,
working of the speculation seemed to be
| thowe subacribers who were to hire
to cut their grass at so much a
ight, while the rest were not
Whenever they wanted to mow

FEPE

41

mower was engaged. One evening, about a
fortnight after the purchase of the machine, I
was smoking a cigar on my front porch when I
| was surprised to see Whiskers walk up the
| gravel path.
. lﬂo‘d!!' he rm‘rtul q L
““Good evening!' 1 m‘ﬁ.

f:l:l'vecumtomlh a leetic assesement,’ he
#ai

** ‘Assessment,’ I replied, astonished. “What
do you mean?’

“‘Fifty cents for sharpening the lawn
mower.'

*“‘On what xt do you make such a de-
mand?’ 1 »kedp::“ dignantly.
‘Iaun't ¥ou a shareholder in the machine?” he

BAL
***I thought I was, but I can neve: obtain the
O Well, T've, had that's
“Well, I've to and 50
cents all round,” he expwhlnd. e
**1 won't pay it]’ I said.
h:;mn ¥ou u:l‘t have % use of the ma-
chine no more until you do,’ 3
20l man? T exclaimed in e
o uming too far n your
grm'hhkm! Up top:.,:e
pard

#ons outside of the original combination, put-
ting thegnoney into your own pocket. By what
right bave yon done that?

have a right to

** *“The machine is= mine and 1
sell as many shares in it as I choose,’ replied the
old seoundrel coolly.

***Not without the consent of mvself and the
threo other original purchasers, are owners
of the machine egually with yourself!' I pro-

tested,
** *1 beg your pardon,” he rejoined. ‘T bought
the mov rand let you in on it asa faver. If

&
***Which means that you have been making a
living by using my lawn mower for doi

**1 won't be calm” I declared. “This isa
d—d infernal, bald-headed,
swindle! I demand my £2 back."

“‘Idon’t see how vou can withdraw your
share in money without selling the machine,’ he
said, reflectively, “and that counldn’t be done
without the consent of all the other stock-
holders. 1 tell vou what 1 will do for the sake
of accomwodation. I will mow vour lawn for
ﬂwuuaﬁynnm:mmhhm

i

‘Mr. Noodles, dr.:
To mowing lawn three times, at 35 cents. . $0.75
To sharpening lawn mower. . ... ...... vene
To storage on same for seven weeks. ... ..
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“As T was saring,” continuned Noodle, “we |

worth while for such a little patch. Accordingly |

ENEMIES OF GRAMHOPPIERS.
What They Are and the Chances of Turning
HAVYING RECONR

Them to Arrount. .
RASSHOPPERS

GMI._.M in Kansas and olee
where in the west.the Department of Agreuk
ture has been trying to find out what crestares
pray upon these destructive fusects. If some
of their natural foes conld be enconrsged o
maltiply or could be artificially propagated. it
might be greatly to the advantage of farmers in
the infested rogions. Among them sre seversl
kinds of birds —for example, the butcher bird,
which has such & curious hebit of impaling
small birds, lizards and other prey that it esp-
tures on thorns. These feathered exocutioners
use the sharp barbs of barbed wire

Mhmw‘w‘.u‘ m
along such a fence t-m‘hwﬂ
" thas trew

hundreds of “h
v the bird that

greatest benefit 1o agriculture by
is the Arkansas bing
the bee lvird, a specimen
in acage has been known to oon-
120 of the insects in a single day. TUnlor-
neither of these birds is verv nume: ~ne
of the country that are exposed 1o the

THE PENCE LIZARD.

There is & small reptile out west known as the
fence lizard, which catches and eats s great
many gramhoppers. The species is vory coans
mon in the infested regions. Shunks are wost
active enemios of the insect and bave been
known to ascend trees for the purpose of catehe-
ing them. For obvious ressons it will hasdly
be practicable to encourage these particular
mammals, but no sach objection would appiy

pleased with a proposition made | to tonds, which are apt 1o swarm wherever the

“hoppers” are, gobbling the latter daly.
Many planters in California employ flocks of
turkevs for the purpose of freeing their orchasds

{and vinevards of grasshoppers. One turkey

will destroy an almost incredible number s »
L dav. Incidentally. the birds are fattened
at cheapest possible rate.  Thev wre so fond
of such food that sometimes they devour swo
many and die of indigestion.

Commwon barnvard fowls are likewise very of-
ficient destrovers of graschoppers.  In oue cose
referred to by a special agent of the Depart-
ment of Agriculture an slmond orchard con-
taining 360 acres was attacked by migrating
swarms last vear. The house and harm were
situated in the middie of the orchard, and the
chickens browsed arcund them over an ares of
#ix or eight acres, which, by August, looksd
like a green oamis in the desert, the trees every-

rr-lyu-d&etwm astride of it, seizes i
v the antennm and drags it to her burrow,
Huving placed it in the bottom of the burraw
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A great deal has been written about the wild,
untamed sttributes of the Texan cowboy, bat
an incident withessed by the writer in a railway
train down south seemed to indicate that this

pulling out of Laredo when s woman with =
child entered the car and ook s seat in front of
& Texan whose was far from prepos-
sessing. He black bair, his trous-
boots and be looked
boree. He
e ol
responses
Ihnphﬂhhr
wround the mother presented two
came
one for half fare,

ers were tucked into

his
uetar
ucketa,




